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He walked slowly, following instinctively the
tangled winding tracks. His lassitude and fatigue
increased. He reached Kamburupitiya in the eve-
ning of the third day, and asked his way to the
Ratemahatmaya's house.
When Silindu reached the Ratemahatmaya's
house, no news of the murder had yet come to Kam-
burupitiya. He had walked slowly, but what was
a slow pace for him was faster than that of the
other villagers. He went into the compound, and
walked cautiously round the house: in the verandah
through the lattice-work he saw the Ratemahat-
maya lying in a long chair. There was a table with
a lamp upon it beside him. Silindu coughed. The
Ratemahatmaya looked up and said sharply:
"Who is there?"
"Hamadoru, it is L May I come into the
verandah?"
"What do you want at this time? Come to-
morrow. I can't attend to anything to-night."
"Hamadoru, I come from Beddagama. There
has been a murder there."
"Come in, then."
Silindu came into the verandah and salaamed.
He stood in front of the Ratemahatmaya.
"Hamadoru," he said, "I have killed the Arachchi
and the Mudalali."